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| The Honorable Mr. Bing 
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Continued From Yesterday. 

“And you thougit that should bave 

patisfied her.” added Mr. Bing laconi- 
cally. 

“An’ it ought 
erindignantiv. “But you cant 
vy these women. They always think 
p somethin’ to make a row over when 
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or somethin’, 
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‘at another charcoal 


rees in the Bible with what all you've | 


fjene for ‘em, with your money an 


generosity an all.” 
“Yes, women are 
finicky, I know,” 
“and slow to 
regatives. <A fauit 
guess. A bother, 
ing, tall and 
Sawyer with a feeling of intense naus- 
ea. Cr it was 
pepsia, he was not sure. lo make 
ok a cha tablet from a 
chewing it 
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agreed Mr. 
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means’ 
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chair, swinging tt 


I'm goin’ to ditch you, that's what. 
You'll get so broke you'll have to sell 
papers for a livin’. Til go see Lil 
kill ber. Traverse—her 


to kil a couple of house detectives, 
then I’m goin’ to kill the whole 
bunch of you!” He picked up @ light 
it up as if he were 
going to throw it. 

Mr. Bing retreated as far as the 
door. However, it was not flight: 
only a precaution. He was munching 
tablet. Sawyer s 
drunken denials and protestations did 
not affeet him. He knew what he 
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was going to do—lecked Sawyer up. 
And he was going to get Lil out of | 
New York. > 

“All right, Mr. Sawyer. Start 
with your murderings. .And when 


in 


it | 


is all over, and you are detained in a 


dignified, he regarded | 
a return of his dys | 
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him: 
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Sawyer, frightened | 
but only for a moment. He! 
about the room as if looking | 
for something. It was a bottle full of | 
whiskey he had hidden under the bath | 
Mr. Bing understood that wild 


calmed 


devil to bring down destruction, | 
quietly got his hat and stick and 
the door behind = him. He 
off to acquaint Lil with the 
worst. Ile knew he was doing right. 
It was the only san? thing to do— 
send Jil back to her mother. 

lie phoned ahead to tell her to get | 
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A FLAG OF TRUCE 8S 
A BATTERING RAM— 


no orders from nobody but Mr. Saw- | but that—a calamity like that—didn't | 
Mr. Bing had 
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come trne in Miss De La Mar- 


why 
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caring now 
there 


‘horned guard at the door of Erebus. 


He was flabbered 


Not caring a damn. 


|'—plain flabbered. 


a whole month’s salary in 


his pocket} self, “or anything that Sawyer thinks | get any satisfaction 


out 


of 


it, any- 


/ pend on her generosity, the magnani- 


“Well, he’s found somebody to pity | 
He wished it, and he’s got his | 


meditated Mr. Bing, forgetting | 
Skib- | 


disturb him any more. 


come to the point, a peaceful, unex- 


of mind, where 
worried about 
wasn't Rosa or 


State 
have 
it 


plainable 
wouldn't 
thing; and 


It was just 


he | 
any- | 
any- | 
body else who had brought this about | 
as a turn in some new unfoldment | 
'of his own character. 
‘strengthening marvelously taken place | 


a | 


—a thousand dollars; and hotel bill 


‘paid by Sawyer. 


Giving his polished walking stick a 
twirl, doing something to his necktie, 
stamping his feet gently to rid his 
handsome, tailor-made trousers of 
their knee-bag, he said—" should wor- 
rv!’ He felt his superiority. That 
alone was like money 


in the bank. ! 
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Why hadn’t he always felt that way? 


he can do, I am like a swarm of 
into | 
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organized. I'll 
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Lil is out 
Right or wrong, 


him, strong, con- 


sideration. 
she’s eliminated. 
inates her, too. 


comes to think of it, most of the 
problems and bug-bears go that way: 


I feel} ,. 
virtuous in what I did for her—and | 2!sh-Souled, 
Lu Banks has her- | 
self another affinity, and that elim- | 
My word, when one | 


way. He read it in Rosa’s face. She 


Was protesting against a sin of her | 


father’s in the only way a well-bred, 
loyal daughter could. 
Rosa, more than any other human 


being, had tacitly showed him how all 
was vanity and vexation of spirit— 
if you let it in, She was the least 
worldly, and more genuine, than any 
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' hesitate 


the human sympathy that made her 
divine. What a wonderful woman was 
Really, he wonldn’t any longer 
to make Rosa his confident 


/in everything, down to the tawdriest 


conceit and ecentricity of his nature, 
luxuriating in the sympathy and un- 
derstanding she would give him. Just 
be himself with Rosa, Knowing she’ 
was a reliable prop and mainstay as 


| within himself, through himself and 
| for himself. He wasn't worried about 
anything under the sun; nobody could 
have worried him about anything that 
was mundane or mortal. He never | 
felt better in his mind about anything. 
Not knowing just how, but neverthe- | 
less being just that way-——he was 
immune. Immune to everything that 
was little, mean, fairy-spirited, pu-! doing nothing. He would from this | 
sillanimous, worldy. Something guod! day on be doing something. He would | 
was going to happen anyway. It was, begin to make himself pay a-divident. | 
already on the way. And there was! “As for Sawyer,” he said to him- | 


ready. 
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of them. She had a sweeter grasp on 
what life really was. She was un- 


| never did mean anything. If we could 
only see that when they bob up, shoot 
in to them like a flock of clay pig- | 
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CHAPTER XVIL. 

Mr. Bing said he was through with 
Sawyer. It wouldn't take but a few 
words to tell Sawyer why. And he | 
‘didn’t know but what Sawyer had ' 
fired him anyway. If he remembered | 
clearly, that was what Sawyer had 
said, “You're fired!” Hle remem- 
bered it now, very distinetly. Those 
had been Sawyers words: and saving 


Well, perhaps he always had, but only 
somnolently. But he wasn’t asleep | 
now. He was wide awake now to! 
what he bad always been as the real 
Mr. Bing without having taken ad- 
vantage of this self-knowledge. Not 
another day would he waste in pif- 
fering. VPiffering was the word— 


all model women are to some men, 
tainted by wealth, money, social | L&S; be would like to blossom out in 
power, and sycophancy! She was as| ® kind of second bloom of youth and 
, wise as another Diotima. And, egad, | egotism just to see that reproving but 
getting fired from a gentleman's club | she had a sense of wit—what a wit! | Commendatory look in her eyes, a 
in Atlanta. He could see it now 'thought Mr. Bing with a twinkle in| YOM#" too good to see anything bad, 
a sort of humorous episode, its stigma _ bis dark eyes. She could look as in- +00 congenial to — find fault— 
and disgrace no more real than what { nocent as she wanted, but she knew | CS°4.. That was Rosa! That was 
he imagined it. He doubted if Bron-) something about the lady of the veil. | ‘%@ kind ef woman for a man: He 
son thought any the less of him. Bron- | He was glad she did. It semehow only wished he was a marrying man. 
| Tomorrow. 


he hoped that he—Mr. Bing—would 

have to sell papers fer a living. Well, | son was too big a man in his way to | eased everything down: he could de-| 
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her wetting She hadn't thought of going 
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trad was really after her with a pistol | 
and te kill her why, of eCourse, | 
he mwould expedite her didn't look | 
like a person off for fi long trip. Pven 

though it was he who had hurried | 
in thts uneertmonious manner 

She chied him. saving it was his fault 

how!) if she wasn’t even half dressed, much | YH ful, Cen» be hal ALORAL FABRIC a 
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I'll be glad to get back to mother, and ' hi, Vint — SS = 
have been such a fine man, Mr. | 
Bing,” said Lil. “I suppose we won't | 
ever see each other again, but I like 

better than I used to——I guess 
are all right. Oh, 1 guess you are 
different.” 

She wanted to 
train that 
But he insisted she take the earlier 
train leaving just about dark, going 
with her to the station and carrying | 
her light baggage. She gave him the 
money, a hundred-dollar bill, of which 
she seemed to have plenty in her y 
purse, and he went to the window to | 
‘vet her ticket, and was back in a min- | 
ufe reminding her she hadn’t told him | 
| the town she was going, or the state. 
ee Mh. make it Los Angeles, or Lolly- 

wood,” said Lil absent-mindedly. 
Ile went back to the ticket window 
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“Ske hax won vou over with her 
ugain. “But 
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Own 
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les’ snarled Sawyer 
l dont mean to let her alone. or let 
her have any peace. JT Il hound ber?!” 
“What exactly will you do?’ 
“P kill her first!” 
tut [| am your restraining secre- 
ary,” anid Mr. Bing. with a faint 
mile, “I protest, The automobil 
sts are doing enouch killing without 
your going out with a lone gun. Leave 
that to the more efficient the auto 
mobilists. Youll not go near her.” 
“Tl fire vou!” shouted Sawver. 
“When? Now asked Mr. Bing, 
in inexpressible relief, “Thanks.” 
“Bev.” Sawver now whined, ‘you 
havent tried to do anything for me | 
atall, You ought to have some sense | 
of obligation Il never knew a more! 
eold blooded fish fhian vou are, You again, and enme hack n second time. | 
haven't gor ; eo gratitude in| “But a hundred dollars wont get 
vonr heart—an’ » done for vou! | vou there, either place-——much less 
| put vou on vour feet. | made a_ iyvour Pullman. and she irritably gave 
: Pat monew on another hundred-dollar bill.. The 
along an’ pulled time he back with the 
this is what IT She took them withoent look 
them: instead, seemed ty he 
for somebody in the erowd., 
heart. he Mr. Bing thought it was Sawver. He 
for voy | kept looking for Sawyer himself. 
. “It's twenty minutes vet, but 
ter on down where the train 
-he said. Lil consented. but kept look 
home, What are you talkin’ about?” Ing back, When Mr. Bing’s back was 
“She Wants go home to her | turned she made a sign to somebady. 
mother,” said Mr. Bing, gently. He put her on the train, more than 
“Iler mother? Her mother’s been! ever convinced he had done the right 
dead ten years. T can prove it. She's} thing. The train moved out, under- | 
just lyin’ to you, fed you up on some‘ ground, toward the Hudson tubes, [il | 
eock an’-bul] story. You're green lon it. Mr. Bing shook hands with | 
vou are! She took you for i her in ‘goodby, She was gone back 
a softy. She laughed at you up her ; to her home—her mother. | 


childhood 
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MR CRUSTY 1S GOING TO CALL AGAIN 
THIS EVENING! HE SAID LAST NIGH 
THAT HE ADMIRED INDUSTRIOUS GIRL 
SO IVE OVUG OUT THIS EMBROIDERY * 
L WANT HIM To FINS ME BUSY 
WORKING WHEN HE COMES IN #f 
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mother,” insisted Mr. Bing. 
“Where she live?’ 
“Somewhere out west—” 
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whefher it was a right or a duty of | 
| his or not, it was ethical. Very etbi- 
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al and right. He was strictly a liter- | 
alist in those things. Marriage was | 
nothing unless it was right, too. And | 
this never had been a right marriage. 
That over, thank God—and nobody 
killed, 
He had saved a couple of fools from | 
their own = intemperances. They 
weren ¢ matehed, anvwav. God knew 
(;0d would forgive him. 
Ile } hack to 
happened Sawver. 
tlarmed fined the 
he had locked it. Tle pushed it 
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| Stranger to Mr. Bing. A dark, Span- 
patience, | ishy-looking, rather handsome, adven- | 
his lips; turens woman—lIns Mexican wife! 
hypnotized Mr. Bing. She had followed | 
he already half paralyzed Sawyer. New York. Sawver was be 
Ship wllowed to home, | coming reconciled her again, if | 
the cireumstanees | 2ppearantes. meant anything. He | 
closed the door softly AS once he had 
ame from the babbling | Closed the door of Sawver’s Pullman 
“T'm a creoked man coming up frem Atlanta, | 
. but what I need is somebody's and started for his own door. 
I need somebody to understand! He saw a husky figure—a man 
I ca put in words—what [j; loitering there between his door and | 
nt seem to understand myself, be- | Sawvers, and recognized it. Skibbers! | 
I'm drunk. d it. drunk’! TT) What was Skibbers doing there. Sus- | 
ta have mebody’s pity, or TH, premonitions, presented them- | 
up this town. 
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old friends. He told me to find her 
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Il do for anv gentleman as ast 
That in there Miss De I.a 
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SAYS | COTTA GO BACK TO 
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